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THE S H A H M A 3 XJ L L Abel "Shanghai" Pierce was a big cattle 
buyer and rancher in Texas during the 1870's. Pierce's land lay atong the Gulf of Mexico 
in southern Texas and it was hard ranching country then and still is now. The astute rancher 
was bedeviled by tick fever which destroyed hundreds of his steers every year. Tick fever 
is carried by a small insect which burrows under the skin of cattle and causes a disease 
which is quite like malaria among human beings. Mr. Pierce's answer to the problem was 

' .rilliant.He bought several Brahma 
bulls from a circus. Originally, 
they came from India and Pierce 
d that they would be 
naturally resistant to the hot 
climate and hard living in Texas 
since the climate there was similar 
to that in India. He was right. The 
Brahma bulls were not affected by 
ie fever. By crossing them with Hereford 
and other stock, a hardy meat pro- 
ducer came into being who could 
live well in very hot, arid regions 
and stifl wind up as good 
beefsteak rather than so 
many bags of bones. 





IT ALL HAPPENED BECAUSE KEENAY^WZ APACHE, 
WAS A MAN WHO WOULDN'T QUIT! HE HAD GOTTEN 
A GLIMPSE OF THE SUBJECTS OF SYLVAN THE 
WILD HORSE KINS — AND HE DETERMINED TO 
CAPTURE SOMEOF'THEM . '' 



After losing his own horse, and 
nearly giving up to starvation, he 
limped back to the hogans of his 
people, more dead than alive. 






"BUT, PLIED WITH MEAT AND DRINK, 
THE OLD HORSE HUNTER REVIVED " 




"Slowly.with SIGNS ANO WORDS, KEENAY 
UNFOLDED HIS TALE." 



I FOUND A DEEP VALLEY FULL 

OF HORSES— HORSES FINER THAN 
ANY I EVER SAWf I ENTEREDTHE 
VALLEY, AND CAUGHT A WHITE 
MARE— BUT I COULD NOT HOLD 
HERT ^^^^^^^. 




^A SPIRIT-HORSE CAME TO HER RESCUE • HE 
THREW A GREAT STONE THAT KNOCKED ME 
FROM HER BACK* STRONG "MEDICINE" 

^PROTECTS THE WILD HORSES OF THAT 
VALLEY • 




BUTTHE"MEDICINE"OFMANY 
APACHE WARRIORS IS STRONG, 
TOOMFALL OF OUR YOUNG MEN 
WILL GO WITH ME, I WILL 
RETURN WITH THEM AND 
CAPTURE EVERY HORSE 
IN THE VALLEY r AND WE 
SHALL ALL BE RICHF 




"FOR THREE YEARS, KEEN AY TOLD AND RETOLD 
HIS STORY TO ALL WHO WOULD LISTEN... 
FINALLY HE PERSUADED A SCORE OF REST- 
LESS YOUNG BRAVES TO FOLLOW HIM BACK 
TO WILD HORSE VALLEY. 




"A WEEK'S TRAVEL BROUGHT 
THEM TO THE ROCKY HEIGHTS 
THAT RIMMED THE HOME OF 
SYLVAN,THE WILD HORSE 
KING." 



From the rocky ridge.the apache 
band gazed down in wonder at the 
valley's green floor, laced with 
the sparkling waters of a 

CREEK. " 




THERE IS ONE EASY ENTRANCE THAT I 
KNOW T «ERE MAY BE OTHERS? LET MY 
YOUNG MEN NOW SCOUT THE WHOLE 
VALLEY, AND LEARN THE BEST WAY TO 
TRAP THE WILD HORSE HERD? 




' FOR ANOTHER WEEK, THE YOUNG HORSE HUNTERS 
RANGED THROUGH THE FOOTHILLS, ALONG THE CLIFFS 
AND THE STEEP DRAWS THAT BOUNDED THE VALLEY 
— CAREFUL NOT TO SHOW THEMSELVES— CAREFUL 
TO MARK EACH LIKELY WAY OF ESCAPE. 



Their activity did not 
escape silver's notice! a 
wind- borne scent, a flicker 
of movement on the rim, 
told him of human enemies 
on the prowl." 




He tried'to warn his sire.mighty 
sylvan — but enemies unseen did 
not seem to worry the wild 
horse king." 




HALF OF YOU WILL REMAIN WITH 
ME, TO BUILD A HORSE TRAP OUTSIDE 
THE MAIN ENTRANCE TO THE VALLEY- 
THE OTHERS WILL FENCE OFF THE 
TWO DRAW-S' WE MUST WORK 
SWIFTLY BEFORE THE WILD HORSES 
KNOW WHAT WE ARE DOING 




"—AND LOCKED THEIR TOUGH 
BRANCHES TOGETHER TO MAKE 
A STOUT BARRIER. 



"Meantime, the young men reported back to 
keenay— who proceeded to lay his plans- 



ELDER BROTHER, THERE ARE 
ONLY TWO POSSIBLE ESCAPE- 
WAYS FROM THE VALLEY.BES1DE 
THIS MAIN ONE! THEY ARE 
NARROW DRAWS THAT CAN BE 
QUICKLY FENCED OFF? 



good? then we 
can get to 
work; 




"For the wings of the horse trap, they 
dragged in dead cedars 




In front of it they planted young 
trees and bushes to make it look 
more natural. 
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"Where the wings of the trap came 
close together.the stout corral was 
built--- strong enough to hold a mass 
of plunging hqrsefleshf thick poles 
were-set into the ground ' 




"—- AND FASTENED TOGETHER WITH 
HEAVY STRIPS OF RAWHIDE... A BIG GATE 

WAS MADE IN MUCH THE SAME WAY 

TO SWING SHUT WHEN THE WILD HORSES 
WERE INSIDE. 




Before the structure was finished.silver's 
restless .roaming brought him within sight 
of it! instinct told him what it was for— 
but reason told him that sylvan would 
need convincing. 



That night, he communicated to 
the great white leader some 
of his concern. 
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A HEAVY GROUNO-MIST WAS RISING 
WHENJTHEY REACHED THE VALLEY'S 
ENTRANCE. 



"ON SILENT HOOFS.THEY MOVED ALONG THE 
BRUSH BARRIER — WHICH SYLVAN KNEW HAD 
NEVER BEEN THERE BEFORE." 




-JN THE CORRAL'S GATEWAY SYLVAN PAUSED, 
HE'D CAUGHT A WHIFF OF THE APACHE CAMP 
BEYOND ! SI LVER WONDERED ABOUT THE 
GATE ITSELF. 



"Angered by the smell of human 
hands on the rawhide lashings, 
silver suddenly squealed and 
struck at the gate poles" 




"The blow sent the gate swinging, on 

squealing wooden hinges straight 

at sylvan?" 



This man-maoe thing seemed to be 
attacking him r with a squeal of 
rage, the king kicked backt " 




"Roused from sleep by the outburst of 
sduno.keenay and his braves flung 
off their blankets." 



-But they found nothing but drifting 
streamers of white vapor— and a 
creaking gate!" 




Fo* SILVER AND HIS SlRE, KING SYLVAN, 
HAD MELTED INTO THE MIST THAT WAS NO 
WHITER THAN THEIR GLOSSY HIDES" 




IT IMS A T 
HORSE, 
KEENAYT 1 


IT WAS THE GHOST HORSE? THE 1 
SAME WHO THREW STONES AT ME] 
THREE YEARS AGO » HE HAS PUT] 
HIS SIGN ON OUR TRAP SO THAT 
. IT WILL NEVER HOLD A ^ _J 
[W. WILD HORSE? ft^^^Bl 
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Despite keenay's gloomy superstition, the 
younger men were not discouraged. they 
would not let their work go for nothing?" 




FOR THE NEXT DAY AND NIGHT, 
SILVER AND SYLVAN KEPT THEIR 
HERD OFWILD HORSES BUNCHED 
AND READY FOR ANYTHING. SILVER 
WANTED TO FLEE THE VALLEY 
ATONCE.BUTTHE OLDER STALLION 
WOULD NOT YET AGREE. 




THE FOLLOWING NIGHT THE HUNTERS 
DRIFTED SILENTLY DOWN THE VALLEY, 
KEEPING TO THE SHADOWS OF THE 
TREES AND CLIFFS. 



"AS DAWN BROKE, THEY CAME BACK IN A 
RAGGED LINE.WHOOPING AND WAVING BLANKETS- 
— A SIGHT THAT ANY WILD HORSE WOULD RUN 
FROM * AND THERE WAS BUT ONE WAY TO RUN — 
OR SO THE HUNTERS THOUGHT? 




But silver and his mighty sire had 
other ideas about itt first of all, 
they nipped the laggards of the 
herd into a hard run- 




BUT AT THIS POINT A DENSE "MOTTE"OF 
WILLOWS SPLIT THE STAMPEDE. THE BACHELOR 
COLTS AND A NUMBER OF YOUNG MARES 
FOLLOWEO YOUNG SILVER... 



" THE REMAINDER, WITH THE OLDER 

MARES AND SMALL COLTS, POUNDED 
ALONG IN THE DUSTY WAKE OF 
SYLVAN THE KING. 




THE HUNTERS SPLIT UP.TOO, TRYING TO 
FIGURE OUT WHY THE LEADERS HAD 
CHANGED COURSE." 




" But none of them guessed the escape 
route that silver had picked— until 
he led the way, in plain view, up a 
gravel slope so steep that a squirrel 
would have avoided itt " , 




Silver knew the risk— but he also 
knew the narrow bench at the top— 
a path to safetyf in a mao scramble 
his followers joined him there— 
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-—JUST ESCAPING THE SLIDE OFGRAVEL 
WHICH THEIR PLUNGING HOOFS HAD STARTED. 
THE HUNTERS WHO TRIED TO FOLLOW THEM 
WERE NOT SO LUCKY? 




Meanwhile, sylvan was heading for a 
steep, narrow draw—one of the two 
places the hunters had fenced off! 
they would rather have him in the 
main trap of course... they tried to 

TURN KIM 



" ONLY TO HAVE HIM TURN UPON 

THEMf ONE RIDER'S MOUNTWENT 
DOWN UNDER THE KING'S HOOFS... 




Another hurled a knife as he reined 
his horse aside? sylvan scarely felt 
the wound! the way ahead was clear! 



Straight up the draw he led his 
herd---seeming not to notice the 
fence of poles at the upper end. 




"WITHOUT PAUSING OR SLOWING HIS 
MIGHTY STRIDE, HE STRUCK IT---AND 
WOOO 5PLiNTEREDF 



ASECONO LUNGE CARRIED HIM THROUGH-- 
WITH THE PRESS OF HIS PANICKED BAND 
ADDING THEIR WEIGHT TO HIS OWN..." 




Then up the mountainside swept 

the wild horses of the valley 

even the young colts— and left 
keenay's hunters holding an 

EMPTY TRAPf 




Glum faced.the hunters confessed 
defeat—- and a desire to see again 

their own familiar country? " 

our^medicine" was not y not even that^ 

strong enough? perhaps ) would not have 

if our chief and tall ^ helped? let us 

chanter had , — . r ^ leave this valley 

come with j^< ]/\ before our luck runs 

out altogether 




Far above them, sylvan the mighty paused 
on the mountains shoulder to trumpet his 
challenge to the world of men? 



"AND ON THE OPPOSITE RIDGE. 
HIS SON SILVER SENT AN ANSWER- 
ING CALL RINGING ACROSS THE 
RIMS OF WILD HORSE VALLEY? " 




A THUNDERSTORM BREAKS OVER THE DESERT— FORCING THE TRAIN OF EMIGRANT WAGONS TO 
HALT IN THE LEE OF A HIGH BLUFF. 



MEETS AN ORPHAN - 
OF THE STORM • , 



<^£k~2~l 




JUST BEFORE THE CIRCLE OF TEAM5 AND WAGONS 
CLOSES, A MASKED MAN ON A SILVER HORSE 
DASHES 11 

*COME ON," 1 




HI, THERE, 
LONE 
RANGER' 




'thanks, 

JEANNE-- 
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(COME IN ' 
I QUICK— 
{ AND GET f 
\ DRY-// 
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•THE STORM HAD CAUGHT THE WHITE MARE.MOUSSA, 
AND HER LITTLE COLT ON A BENCHLANO AT THE EWE 
OF WILD HORSE VALLEY, LATE ONE AFTERNOON! 
MOUSSA WAS MAKING FOR THE PROTECTION OF THE 
TREES, WHEN 



"A RAIN-FED TORRENT BURST OUT OF 
THE WOODS, AND CUT STRAIGHT 

" BETWEEN SILVER AND HIS 
MOTHER? 




" BOTH OF THEM DASHED INTO THE DARKNESS 
OF THE FOREST— -WITH THE WIDENING STREAM 
BETWEEN THEM. 



" SILVER'S BA8Y WHINNY WAS DROWNED 
OUT BY THE HOWLING OF THE STORM f 
IN A FEW MOMENTS HE WAS LOST." 




"MOVING ALMOST BLINDLY THROUGH THE WET 
AND DARKNESS, HE STUMBLED INTO A PIT LEFT 
BY THEUP-TORN ROOTS OF A STORM FELLED 
TREE. 



"THE PIT HELD LITTLE EARTH AND MUCH 
ROCK— SO. IT HAD GOOD DRAINAGE; BUT 
THE MUDDY SIDES WERE TOO STEEP 
FOR SILVER TO CLIMB OUT. 





"—THE CREST OF A FLASH FLOOD SWEPT 
THE COW ELK DOWNSTREAM BEFORE SHE 
COULD JOIN HER GANGLY YOUNGSTER. 



- AND SO ANOTHER NEAR-ORPHAN OF THE 
STORM WAS LEFT TO BUMBLE ABOUT IN THE 
WET WOODS, BAWLING FOR ITS MOTHER. . 





"SCARED.YET READY TO FIGHT.L1TTLE 

SILVER REARED AND SQUEALED 

BUT THERE WAS NO FIGHT LEFT 
IN THE CALF. " 



"EVENTUALLY THEY BOTH GOT OVER THEIR 
FRIGHT, AND HUDDLED TOGETHER FOR 
WARMTH, THROUGH. THE LONG, WET 
NIGHT HOURS. ' ' ■ . 





--t-WHINNYING LOUD AND LONG FOR HIS 
MOTHER? THE CALF FOLLOWED SDIT.AS? 
WELL ASHE COULD. " 
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"THIS TIME, MOUSSA HEARD — - 
ANDCAME.LIKg THE WIND!"' 



"SOON LITTLE SILVER WAS GETTING HIS 
BREAKFAST— AND BUMBLE, THE LITTLE 
BULL ELK, WATCHED, WITH HIS MOUTH 
WATERING 




"WHEN SILVER'S APPETITE WAS SATISFIED, BUMBLE 
MOVED UPE MOUSSAiSNIFFED AT HIM SUSPICIOUSLY— 
BUTSILVER"S SCENT HAD RUBBED OFF ON THE CALF 
DURING THE NIGHT, AND IT SEEMED TO REASSURE 
THE WHITE MARE. 




-AFTER. THAT, 8UM8LE FOLLOWED MOUSSA AS IF SHE 
WERE HIS ADOPTED MOTHER f HOW LONG.THE RELATION- 
SHIP WOULD HAVE LASTED, IT WOULD BE HARD TO 
GUESS — BUT AGAIN THE PROVIDENCE THAT WATCHES 
OVER THE WILD STEPPED IN? 




-TWO LEAN TIMBER WOLVES WHO 
WERE PROWLING THE WOODED 
DRAWS ABOVE WILD HORSE 
VALLEY. . . 




- — SCENTED THE BEREAVED COW ELK, AND 
MOVED IN TO CUT HER DOWN". " 

7^ AW WWW. 



" BUT A YOUNG BULL ELK, WITHIN EAR- 
SHOT OF THE COW'S FRANTIC BAWLING, 
CAME CRASHING TO HER RESCUE " 




■"THE WOLVES HAD NO STOMACH FOR 
r/M; - KIND OF ARGUMENT? WITH SNARLS 
OF DISAPPOINTED RAGE, THEY TURNED 
TAIL... , 



* AND DRIFTED DOWN TOWARD 1 

VALLEY'S BOTTOM, LOOKING FOR 
EASIER PREY. 




"SO ITWAS THAT THEY SCENTED 
MOUSSA AND HER TWO PROTEGES.. 
AND MOUSSA SIGHTED THEM, IN TIME-- 



"— TO HUSTLE THE YOUNGSTERS TO THE 
PARTIAL PROTECTION OF A 81G ROCK. THE 
ELK CALF BAWLED IN FRIGHT." 




"8UTTHE WOLVES WERE EXPERTS AT THIS 
GAME.' WHILEONE MADE A 5NARLING FEINT 
AT THE MARE, THE OTHER SNEAKED AROUND 
TO GET AT THE COLT AND CALF! MOUSSA HAD 
TO BE EVERYWHERE AT ONCEf AGAIN AND 
AGAIN , HER CRY FOR HELP RANG OUTf " 



u HELP CA.ME FROM AN UNEXPECTED 
SOURCE '. HER CALF'S BABY SLATTING 
HAD REACHED THE COW ELK'S EARS 
AND THE BULLHAD FOLLOWED HER!" 




-ONE OF THE WOLVES DODGED BACK FROM 
MOUSSA'S RUSH---TO BE CAUGHT BY 
THE SMASHING FOREHOOF OF THE ELK 
BULL!" 



"THE ANTLERED WARRIOR BATTERED THE 
LOBO'S LIFELESS CARCASS INTO THE 
GROUND." 




"ITS MATE FLED WITHOUT A 
BACKWARD LOOK---FROM 
A LIKE FATE! 



"STILLFULL OF FIGHT, THE COW RETURNED TO 

GLOWER AT GENTLE MOUSSATAS YET SHE COULD 
HARDLY BELIEVE THAT HER INFANT WAS SAFE?' 




"FROM HEAD TO TAIL SHE INSPECTED HER 
CALF. .THEN SATISFIED THAT IT WAS 
REALLY ALL RIGHT 




"THE BULL ELK SHOOK HIS HORNS A FEW TIMES AT 
MOUSSA! HE WOULD HAVE WELCOMED A FIGHT 
WITH ANYBODY! BUT MOUSSA ONLY SNIFFED 
WITH DISTASTE, AND MOVED AWAY. 



"ONLY LITTLE SILVER PAUSED FOR 

A FRIENDLY FAREWELL TO 

HIS SMALL COMPANION OF THE 
STORM.' 1 " 




■"ESCAPING WITH A SMALl'BANDGF BACHELORS AND 
YOUNG MARES -PROM THE APACHE HUNTERS IN WILD 
HORSE VALLEY, SILVER HEADED SOUTHWARD 
■THROUGH THE FIRST SNOW OF AUTUMN 




■'DESCENDING TO THE LEVEL PLAINS, 
HE PUSHED RAPIDLY ON TOWARD 
THE SOUTHERN MOUNTAINS 



" — WHERE HE HAD FIRST COME WITH 
HIS FRIEND SCAMPER AND THE LITTLE 
BROWN MARE. 



"IN THE BACK OF HIS MIND WAS A STRONG DESIRE 
TO FIND HIS OLD FRIEND— IN THE LITTLE BOX 
CANYON WHERE HE HAD LEFT THEM PENNED IN 
BY NATURE'S OBSTACLES. 




- FAR CLOSER AT THE MOMENT, HOWEVER, 
WERE TWO HUNTING GRIZZLY BEARS? 
HUNGRILY THEY SNIFFED THE FAINT SCENT 
OF HORSEFLESH, BORNE TO THEM ON SOME 
VAGRANT BREEZE FROM THE 
HIDDEN CANYON. ■ 



"THE SLIPPERY ROCKS.WHICH HAD NEARLY 
COST SILVER. AND HIS FRIENDS THEIR LIVES 
MORE THAN A YEAR BEFORE, PROVED NO 
GREAT OBSTACLE TO THE BEARS, AS THEY ■ 
FOLLOWED THE TEMPTING SCENT. 




*0N THE WET, ROCKY SHELF UNDER THE 
ARCH OF THE WATER FALL, THEY PAUSED, 
BEWILDERED FOR THE MOMENT. 




"THEN THEY CAUGHT THE SCENT OF HORSES 
AGAIN— MINGLED WITH THE PERFUME OF 
GRASS AND FLOWERS! IT LED THEM INTO 
A NATURAL TUNNEL— WATER-WORN BY 
ANOTHER STREAM. 




AND THENCE INTO ATINY 

GRASSY VALLEY,RIMMED BY 
TOWERING CLIFFS. 



"UNERRINGLY, THEIR NOSES LED THEM ALONG THE 
CLIFFS, TO A SIGHT THAT MADE THEIR HUNGRY 

MOUTHS WATER ASMALL COLT WITH ITS MOTHER, 

QUITE UNAWARE OF DANGER? 




"THE LITTLE BROWN MARE SAW 
THEM FIRST--- AND WHISTLED 
HER ALARM'" 



'"FURIOUS AT8EING DISCOVERED, THE GRIZZLIES 
CHARGED AT EXPRESS TRAIN SPEED! BUT THE LITTLE 
MARE AND HER COLT WERE QUICK AND FAST ON THEIR 
FEET! BROWNIE WHISTLED AGAIN IN WARNING..,' 





- BUT THERE WAS NOTHING HE COULD DO BUT TO 
RUN WITH THEM— AND HOPE AGAINST HOPE FOR 
SOME WAY TO ESCAPE THE SHAGGY DESTROYERS? 



"SCAMPER HAD ALWAYS THOUGHT WITH HIS HEELS 
WHICH MEANT THAT HE TRUSTED TO LUCK RATHER 
THAN HEADWORK TO GET HIM OUTOF A JAM ! NOW 
HE HEADED FOR A NARROW POCKET WHERE IT 
WOULD BE IMPOSSIBLE TO DODGE BACK PAST 
HIS ENEMIES. 




"THE BEARS SAW IMMEDIATELY WHAT 
HAD HAPPENED— AND LET OUT SATISFIED 
'WHOOPS' .'- . NOW THEY COULD TAKE 
THEIR TIME." 




"SCAMPER SAW IT, TOOr BUT THE LOVABLE 
SCATTERBRAINED LITTLE HORSE HAD A 
COURAGE THAT COULD FACE DEATH WITH A 

CHALLENGE! HIS FIGHTING SCREAM RANG 

THROUGH THE CANYON — '• 



"---AND REBOUNDED AGAINST THE ROCKY 
SHOULDERS OF THE MOUNTAINS THAT HEMMED 
THELITTLEVALLEY REFUGE' SILVER, 

APPROACHING WITH HIS BAND, HEARD IT 

AND HALTED SHORT! 





"AT THEVERY LIP OF THE CRUMBLING CLIFF HE 
SLID TO A STOPf AND THE CRACKED, WEATHERED 
ROCK GROANED A LITTLE UNDER THE WEIGHT 
OF MANY HOOFS." 



" A FEW LOOSE PI ECES WENT BOUNCING 
DOWN TO THE FLOOR OF THE NARROW 
POCKET, STARTLING EVEN THE 
HUNGRY GRIZZLIES." 




"TOO LATE, SILVER AND HIS COMPANIONS 
REALIZED THAT THE WHOLE TOP OF THE 
CLIFF HAD STARTED TO SLIDE OUTWARD. 
A FEW TRIED TO RETREAT. . ." 



"BUT THERE WAS NO RETREAT NOW! THE 
BEST THEY COULD DO WAS TO FOLLOW 
THEIR SILVER LEADER,RIDING THE ROCK 

SLIDE TO THE BOTTOM FOR LIFE 

OR DEATH?' 





"AND ON TOP OF IT 'ALL A RAGING BUNCH OF 
YOUNG STALLIONS WAS BEARING DOWN ON 
THEM, SCREAMING FOR BATTLE!" 




" — BUT LUCK HAD TURNED AGAINST THEM 
WITH A VENGEANCE! THOUGH THEY ESCAPED 
BEING BURIED AUVE,THEY COULD NOT DODGE 
ALLOF THE BOUNDING CHUNKS OF ROCK! THEY 
WERE BOWLED OVER AND BRUISED AND 
POUNDED. 




•' IT TAKES A LOT TO DEMORALIZE A GRIZZLY 
BEAR, BUT THESE HAD HAD ENOUGH— -AND 
MORE THAN ENOUGH! AT A LIMPING, PAINFUL 
RUN, THEY HEADED FOR THE OTHER END OF 
THE VALLEY, WITH SCREAMING VENGEANCE 
ON THEIR TAILS." 




"SILVER'S FOREHOOFS SLASHED ONCE AT 

A RETREATING, SHAGGY RUMP AND 

ADDED ENOUGH SPEED TO CARRY BRUIN— 




"INTO THE TUNNEL ITSELF THE ECHOES OF 
I SILVER'S BATTLE SHOUT PURSUED THEM- 
AND THEY DIDN'T LINGER!" 



"NOT UNTIL THEY REACHED THE BOTTOM 
OF THE OUTER VALLEY, PAST THE ICY 
LEDGES AND THE WATERFALL DID 
THEY DARE TO 




" — BATHE AND LICK THEIR BRUISES ! NEVER 
AGAIN WOULD THIS PAIR OP BEARS INVADE 
THE CANYON REFUGE OF SCAMPER AND HIS 
LITTLE BROWN MARE. 



" BUT BACK IN THE VALLEY POCKET A VERY 
DIFFERENT SCENE WAS TAKING PLACE! OLD 
FRIENDS WERE EXCHANGING AFFECTIONATE 
GREETINGS..." 




"TO LITTLE SCAMPER, IT WAS AS IF THEY HAD 
NEVER BEEN SEPARATED; EXCEPT NOW HIS 
CONTENTMENT IN THE COMPANY OF HIS SILVER 
HERO WAS MORE COMPLETE THAN EVER: 
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-AND EVEN SCAMPER S LITTLE SON SOON 
LEARNED TO TRUST THE TALL YOUNG 
STALLION WITH THE GLEAMING WHITE 
COAT—AS HIS STRONG AND KINDLY 
PROTECTOR!" 





' WHEN WE FINISH OUR LUNCH, WE'LL HAVE TO HURRY 
BACK TO THE WAGON TRAIN? THEY MIGHT MISS THE 
RIGHT PASS THROUGH THESE HILLS, EVEN THOUGH 

vl WARNED THEM... j- 




' OHH! THERE"S ANOTHER HORSE-' 
A WILD ONE— AND HE HASN'T 




For an instant the tableau holds— a 
steel-gray stallion at the head of his 
band, snorting a question and a 
challenge. 



Then with a bawl of fury, silver 
launches his half-ton of equine 
destruction at the stranger. 





Atthattime.you see, young silver had 
not yet gotten used to being a bachelor 
coltr that is— being forbidden the 
company of king sylvan's mares, 
including his own mother. 



AND THE GRAY GOES DOWN.LEGS A-SPRAWL. 
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BUT— WHY DID 
SILVER ATTACK 
THE WILD STALLION, 
LONE RANGER? HE 
ACTED AS IF HE 
HATED HIM 



IT'S THE GRAY'S (LQLOfi 
THAT SILVER HATES. AND 
THE STORY OF THAT GOES 
BACK TO WHEN SILVER 
WAS A TWO-YEAR-OLD 




Every time mighty sylvan found one of 

HIS BACHELOR sons near the MARES.HE 
DROVE THEM MERCILESSLY AWAY f IT WAS 
THE LAW OFTHEWILD HORSES— AND STILL 
IS— THAT YOUNG BACHELORS MUST LEARN 
TO BE INDEPENDENT. 




But from time to time.silver would 
steal back— !f only for a glimpse 
of the gentle mother who had fed 
and protected him since he could 

remember! 



SO IT HAPPENED THAT SILVER WAS THE 
ONLY WITNESS TO A BOLD THEFT: IN SYLVAN': 
ABSENCE, AGREAT.GRAY STRANGER STOLE 
INTO WILD HORSE VALLEY 




" — ANDCUT OUT THREE FINE MARES OF SYLVAN'S 
HERO — INCLUDING MOUSSA! WITH SAVAGE GRUNTS 
AND NIPPING TEETH, HE DROVE THEM OUT THROUGH 
THE VALLEY'S ENTRANCE AT A TEARING GALLOP. 




WHAT THOUGHTS WENT THROUGH 
YOUNG SILVER'S HEAD,ONE CANNOT 
SAY— BUT HE KNEW SURELY THAT HE 
WOULD NEVER SEE HIS MOTHER AGAIN, 
UNLESS HE HIMSELF DtD SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT ! 
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TOR A LONG TIME HE HESITATED— FOR HE KNEW 
THE BIG GRAY RAIDER WOULD KILLHIM WITHOUT 
MERCY, ON SIGHT! WHEN THE SHADOWS GREW 
LONG.HOWEVER.HIS LONELINESS FORMOUSSA 
BECAME UNBEARABLE... HE STARTED AFTER 
HER.SNIFFING HER SCENT TRAIL. ' 



When the sun went down, and the 

coyotes howled in the moonlight, 
the tall colt hesitated, between 
going on and _going b ack.' 
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"But his love for moussa overcame his 
fear of the unknown! he wenton, 

testing every breeze for scent of 

the raider's band. 





ThEREFORE.HE KNEW THAT THE GRAY STALLION 
COULD NOT DETECT HIS APPROACH— UNLESS HE 
MADE SOME NOISE! NO CAT COULD HAVE SET ITS 
FEET OOWN MORE SOFTLY THAN DID SILVER, AS 
HE MOVED UP THE DARK DRAW. 



"Around the flank of a great boulder 
he found her — his mother! moussa's 
soft breath was both a gasp and 
a warning." 




Cheek to cheek they stood, for long 
moments! and then the breeze 

shifted t ■ 



Silver's scent reached the gray's 
suspicious nostrils. at once the 
stallion moved to investigate* - 





» — BUT NOT QUITE QUICKLY ENOUOHT 
THE GRAY'S TEETH STRUCK HIM H 
ON THERUMPf ■ 




THAT BITE WAS ALLTHAT WAS NEEDED TO 
LEND WINGS TO THE COLT'S HEELST HE 
SOARED OVER A DRY WASH, THAT FEW HORSES 
WOULD HAVE ATTEMPTED IN THEIR MADDEST 
MOMENTS. 



The heavier horse almost made it — 
but his hind hoofs failed to grip the 

SULLY'S FARTHER RIM." f~~r£>\ 




HE CLAWED FOR A MOMENT— AND FELL 
IGNOMINIOUSLY ON HIS BACK IN A SHOWER 
OF DRIED MUD-- 



SlLVER NEVER PAUSED IN HIS RACE 
UNTIL HE HAD PASSED THE ENTRANCE 
OF WILD HORSE VALLEY— 
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SOMEHOW.HE MADE HIS HAUGHTY SIRE 

UNDERSTAND! PERHAPS THE FAINT 
SCENT OF MOUSSA'S CHEEK.CLINGING 
TO SILVER, CONVINCED THE STALLION." 




Their white coats flashing silver n 

THE MOONLIGHT, THE TWO HEADED BACK 
TOWARD THE GRAY RAIDER'S HIDE-OUT. 



"And now sylvan himself caught from 
the ground the scent of moussa's 
hoofprints 










KlH 


V W ■ ^ L /wow J 





Just at dawn they caughtthewarm 
scent of the raider's band on the 
breeze that flowed down the draw." 



That was all sylvan needed: like a 

whirlwind, he tore up the ravine 

while two-year-old silver watched 
proudly.knowing that he had done ' 

HIS PART? ■ 

'wftA- HA-HA- 





Both sylvan and the steeldust 
were old and wily warriors.. .they 
did not crash .head-on— but the 
teeth of each ripped along the 
other's flank." 



Like lightning, the gray's heels lashed 
out— but sylvan wasn't there? not 8y 
two inches! 



"Then began a long, bitter battle, the 

antagonists nearly matched' only in 
endurance and fighting sk1ll.sylvan 
possessed a slight advantage. 




The end came suodenly, when the gray 
reached to crush sylvan's foreleg in 
his jawsf the white stallion's other 

hoof struck down like a hammer 

on the gray's forehead: 



The gray raider's knees gave way 
andhe rolled over -dead as 

MUTTON." 





FlRST.GENTLE MOUSSACAME CGURTSEYING 
TO GREET HER LORD ' 



"The other two mares from sylvan's 
band gave him a coy welcome-" 




BUT THE STRANGE MARES AND COLTS WERE DIFFICULT! 
THEY WERE' NOW SYLVAN'S, BY RIGHT OF CONQUEST- -- 
BUT THEY WOULD NOT OBEY UNTIL FORCED; 
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"And sylvan knew how" to 
discipline them! with nips 
and kicks and threatening 
squeals, he whipped them 
into shape." 




A DAY AND ANIGHT HAD 
PASSED BEFORE HE HAD THE 
NEW HERD WELL UNDER 
CONTROL-— AND HEADED 
BACK TO WILD HORSE 
VALLEY. 




Meanwhile, trouble for the 
king was brewing in his own 
territory? a six-year-old 
sorrel stallion, a son of 
sylvan, began to wonder 
how it would 8e to take 
over the kingdom of his 
absent sire! 




The more hethought 
about it.the better the 
idea seemedf perhaps 
sylvan was dead and 
couldn't return — and 
even if he did, perhaps 
he wasn't unbeatable 
in a fight! 




HE BEGAN STRUTTING BEFORE THE YOUNGER 
MARES— AND MAKING QUITE AN IMPRESSION 
SOON HE BELI EVED HIMSELF SYLVAN'S 
SUCCESSOR IN VERY FACT!" 



'And so, when at last the great white 
leader drove his new herd in, the young 
usurper blared a challenge! let the 
best horse be k 




NOT A LINE OF SYLVAN'S MAGNIFICENT 
BODY SHOWED THE WEARINESS OF HIS 
LONG DRIVE AND SLEEPLESS NIGHTS! 
STRAIGHT FOR THE YOUNG UPSTART 
HE GALLOPED!" 



This time there was no sparring for a hold! 
sylvan's weight struck like a thunderbolt, 
and the sorrel was not braced for it!" 




'He WENT DOWN, WITH ALL LEGS IN THE AIR 

WHIPPED BEFORE HE HAD STARTED TO FIGHTr 
AND FURTHER PUNISHMENT WAS COMING TO HIM? 



"As HE ROLLED TO HIS KNEES, SYLVAN 'S 
MIGHTY JAWS CLAMPED ON HIS NECK, 
WHERE THE SPINE COMES CLOSE TO THE 
SURFACE! PARALYZED BY THAT GRIP, 
EXPECTING DEATH WITHIN THE NEXT 
FEW HEARTBEATS 




"HE COULD HARDLY BELIEVE HIS GOOD LUCK, 
WHEN SYLVAN STEPPED BACK— AS IF HE HAD 
ONLY PUNISHED A NAUGHTY COLTr " 



'HE SHAMBLED AWAY, DAZED AND HUMBLE? 
AND YOUNG SILVER WITNESSED IT ALL! THE 
SILVER COLT STOOD OPENLY ADMIRING — 




» — BUT AT A RESPECTFUL DISTANCETTHE 
KING'S MOOD WAS NOT ONE TO BE TRIFLED 

WITH AT ANY TIME AND THE TALL COLT 

KNEW ITT 




BUT— LONE RANGER 
THERE DID COME A 
TIME WHEN SILVER 
AND SYLVAN WERE 
LEADING THE HERD 
TOGETHER--- 
DIDN'T THERE 




